- WHO'S
A BEEN PUTTING SUCH

YOUR HEAD?— YCUR

MOTHER, | §'Pose’

YOU'VE ENOUGH CIRCUS
T HERE!

WELL, WHY DONT YOuU
GET THE KID READY IF
YOU WANT ME TO TAKE

HIM TO THE Circys !

ep—— >
i

‘K.“'ON'T STAND

\ THERE RUBBERING
| JUKE A FOOL' —
-%N;’JTHE CIRCUS IS IN

JHE NEXT TENT'

YOU UNGRATE Fut
D! 1S THAT TH
TJO ACY WHEN

PAPA'S BeEN soN

KIND YO You !

GREAT - 1T WAS
FIERCE ! - IT WAS NO
GQOD! - THERE HASNT
BEEN A DECENT CiRcus
SINCE THE DAYS OF OLD
RICES ONE-RING

YES, HE'S ABOUT
AS FUNNY AS A
FUNERAL !-THEY

DON'T HANE GoOD
CLOWNS ANYMORE !

THE CIRCUS

WAS GREAT,
WASNT 1T,

[THAD A MATCH ONE DAY LAST WEEK,—\
PERHAPS I'lL FIND IT IF | SEEK §

AWNHY SHOULD [ GIVE A MATCH TC You ?
YOU'LL ONLOY BURN IT IF i Do !

IVE JUST ONE LEFT TO UGHT YOUR
: WEE
TWAS MADRE IN SWNEDEN
DEN BY A swe

The Hallroom Boys

Amerlean -lourns

i
7

EASTER |

~ 100 BAD WE |
i CAN T SPORT
'_‘,Ouﬂ HIGH LiD5S, )

BUT WITH Sack {72
(SUITS ITo—— " &
{ ANy

| 20

{ QUESTION .} 'V"",—%';m

) QUTOF |
! THE (/

AH - MILSS MILLIONBUCH S  ARE
YOU GOBNG UP 1O TOIN THE
= t PARADE MAY
) WE COME? ¢~
77 ({You BOYS ARE
L (QuT IN ALL
(YOUR EASTER

VL2008 SWITS TUST ARRIVED
FROM QUR LONDON TAILOR

JESTERDAY, AND WWE THOUGHT
TR WAS A GOOD CHANCE |
10 WEAR THEM .
THETRE SO 7
LXCLUSWE |
pON'T YOU T

T A GAIT ON FERD
ASIER —

e

HA ‘ HUR TAILOR SAIL OUR SWHS WERE THE
LR S JONLY ONES ORDERED TROM LONDON THIS SEASUN AND
SUIT S HE FROMISED US HE wWOULBNT FLAKRE ANY DUP

M 0 0CTH

WELL® IFf ) HUR! THAT 5 THE
MWERE ——— [ xCLUSIY
1SNT ANOTHER { ~—— =t

w? (_)N-i a

Y {DPSITY
{ SAY YOO GOT
V) YOUR SUIT /

WITHGETTING AITTHIG
AP TAILOR SygayTenne
——THERES A SUIT
I3UST LIKE YOURS
. - MP.(JE&
THE

g WOPRLL

£ 10 HALL-ROOM - )
\A-HAT ) SEE T

INE_OF 10T 587.72
5T TOU-THE

NOODS ARE FULL
lof THEMARENT
WHAT S THAT

R & e 16

HOUSE FULL
OF COURSE,
WELL I'LL ROUT

Canvright. 150% hy Ameriean-Ionrral-Examiner

THAT CAN ANDY
 HUMP YOUR | 7
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} ONB other bitter drop to drink,
| And then—no more!
i One little pause upon the brink,
And then—go o'er!
One sigh—and then the lib’rant morn
Of perfect day,
! When my free spirit, newly born,
} Will soar away!
|

One pang—and I shall rend the thrall
s oy

And generous death w oW all
That now he hides: e

And, lpcid ip that second birth,
I shall discern

What all the sages of the earth
Have died to learn.

| Opne motion—a&ndé the stream is crost

So dark, 50 deep!
And 1 shall triumph, or bg logt
in eadless sieep. i
Then, onward! Whatsoe'er my fate,
1 shall not care!
Nor Bin meor Sorrow, lere por Hate
Can touch me there.
—Wiiliam Winter.

CITING AN EXAMPLE.

his own feet” remarked the meoralizer.

| “¥es” rejoined the demorglizer, “cape-

ciglly in ¢ crowded cer.”

| The Sea Hale.

iSOl-‘T it sings in sbinlog ripples, glad b
neath (8¢ gelden day,

1\\'ltu a laugh ameng the dune grass, as It
! fiings 1t Jewel spray;

{ But I bate its siplles and whispers, for be-
: neath the whlie, curled crests

Lies the great black beart of terror and

the wrath that pever rests.

‘Hldden from the blessed daylight, in its
| caves it heaves and throbs,

i“‘ith a dreadful, choking gurgle and s

sound of dying sobs;

:And the long, dark, tralling seaweed, lifted |

on its ebb and flow,
Is like halr of drowned women whelmed
within the undertow.

| Through the pale green dusks of twilight,
from the rolling mystic line,

Comes a chant of fear and beauty, calling
sweet to me and mine.

But I flee the siren music of the cruel lur-
ing flood

For 'tis doom is in Its message and the

answer in my bhlood.

—London Daily News.

Humanisms.

eclipsed.
be kicks bimseil.
man cap see through them.
less it would get the horse lauga.
wrath, but if saves a lot of time.

soell game because the egg is bad.

“People admire ¢ man swhko stends on

}I’r is a long hopeymoon that doesn’t get

Some cxcuses are so thin that a blind
If money didn't make the mare go doubt-
A soft answer may not alwarys ture away
Don't accuse the old hen of working the

A womea gits dorn cad woits for fomy-

Lady Identifics
' the Wrong Man

By William F. Kirk.

|9 o~ EORGE,”
| ‘ sald 1t
| Mupicur:

|Lady, in a low,
whispery voice,
“did you notlee
the man tha:
Just went out-
the man with
the mustache
apd the bdig

Leeth 2
“I got a f8as
&t his bsaek

!the Head Bar
ber replied, but
I didn’t pay any ™ . AN L=

particuar atten- He did it with his fist.
tiop to him.”

3 “Well,” declared the Manicure Lady,

I houestly think it was the President of
the United Stgtes. My famps is preity well
trimmed, ar 2 rule, and if that wasn't
Tl}fodcre Roogeveit, I mlss my guess.

There was sometbing abeut him that
caught my wpotice the moment that he
cime la to have his nalls did. It was what
Marle Corelll would ecall one of them
vague, Indefinable airs of greatness—one
of them atmospheres that hovers arownd
3 man like the mabntie on the shoulders
of Big Tim Sullivan. If it wasn't Roose-
velt, it was sowe other great man, but
my heart tells me it was Theodore.

“He had a book upder his arm when he

came in, apd he laid it on the tahie mear
bis elbow. When I was sersping his
nails, T got a flash of the title, ‘Hunting
Blfr Game In Africa, by Henry Stanley.’
! “Then 1 looked at his face agaln, snd.
| Just as sure as I live, it was a Roosevelt
‘face. There was the fine forehead, the
| square shoplders and the strong. master-
ful chinaware under the mustache. I was
| that nervous [ feit my band shaking.

iHis Talk Was Like Teddy’s.
¢ “His talk seemed the real talk, toe.
]'smx I trim the pails close to the qulek?
1 ssked blm. ‘By al! means,’ he replies,
t‘trﬂm them t5 a frazzle. Give them =
| trimming that they will never forget, and
| I shall be gelighted,” be says.

| “‘Did you eyer see a fuli grown gorilla
{in its patlve state? he says to me. T
| never did," I answers, ‘except up at the
| Bronx Park Zoo. It was a awful looking
i beast,” I lgg. '&nd I shuddered when |
{1 ed at 1k ou need not have been
|afrald,” says be. ‘because gorillas in cages
inever aifack manieurs girls outside of the

cages. Had I Leen there at the time,’ he
|82ys, ‘I conld easily have reassured you.’

4

A man gets back at his best friend when | "'l see you have a book there about big

| e in Africa,’ I says. ‘So I have, so0 !

ve' says he. 'l expeet to go over there
shorily, and I don’'t want the animaile that
jform through darkest Africa to think that
I am & fenderfoot. 1 want to meet them
as friepds, but I 2ls0 want to know their
| customs, s0 that they won't fhink me 2
] barbarian.

“‘SWlen | was hunting out on the bound-
less plains,” he says, ‘ocut in the mighty
West, there was no form of man or heast
| that eyer made me blanch snd shudder:
et of conrse | 2.0 maée of steroer stuff
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‘:.z Ly i8S lape apiive.
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weather iz pleasuni and puls away sone
| tilsg for s raluy day.

. Vagabond Sonsg.

“He told mp 3 lot of stuff abont wild
animals which be hzd met, and wild anl-
male ®hlich were sorry that they had met
him, and I thought he was awful inter-
' esting, Lut afier he got through talking
shout the apimals he began to ask me

'T‘-ore is something in the autumn that is sbout my ehildren.

AatIFe 1O WY Db
Touch of menner, hint of mood ;
! And my heart is lke a rhyme,

With the wellow and the purpie and the he at least twenty-nine years old, and 3

erimson keeping time,

**1T am = sfagle girl,” 1 savs to him,
‘and expect to be single for some time
“That will never do." he =ays. *You must

"
should have been gmarried some years ago;
and you showid base heep the mother of at

Fhe scarlet of the mapies can shake me Jaastr two or three children by now,” he
‘ ke a ery EAVE,
Of bugles golng br. “Well. Geporge, when he began 1o get
And my lonely spirit thrills personal I gave blm eoe of them fiery looks
To see the fraaty asters like a smoke upot f mpine. the kind f Keep on tap for the
the nills. fresh oues and he sbst up. 1 wonder if
it was Teddr.”
There is somethlug in- October sets the “No.” said the Head Barber. “If he
RYPSY & lood astir ; ahiut uo It must bave-been somebody else.™

Wea must rise and folew bher,
When from every LIl of Sae

She ealls and cails each r;_g'houd oy

pame.

—Biiss Carwas.

Rachelor Musings.

T o-day’s Best Story.

Nikola Tesla was talking to an inten
viewer abou! inventors.
} “The gurcessful {oventor,” sald Mr,
! Tesla, smiling, “"bas an odd, qusint mind,

T'S cheaper 10 be marpled (bap 1o be #0- ' g miud full of surprises. Thus Smetdurst,

2a ;ui

It am evnvioeed, was an inventor at hear{

| In ghe game of Lgaris. whee in doubl, | though clreugsisuces bad wmade & grecey

Iwuys jead Siawouds

If voui are aed jappaded Lo diet don’l |

wtiemptl 1o Jve ob lose

JLhe foadish girl sighs to be the first In

Wat,

{ wln e “‘\.bjtt'l.

.
man's life; the wise oGe =€eks to be ihe

{fuf Ll

Smethurst, daripg his seashie holiday,
was Seen upun the Boardwalk with a large
Lytile under his arm

*Smethurst.” seld g&n acquainlance,
what Lave you got in ibat bettie Gt §
! ger you carryleg aboat wilh you duy ead

night?

A good man often burns the candle st § < bloreforin,” sald Smethgrst.
boih “ruds la order to throw wore. lighi | “ ‘Whal the deuce are you dolng with

chilorofurm Lere ou the Boardwals ¥

“ hat big dub of 2 Jenes,' sald Smeth.

Esen {bough a man thinks the word of | urst, has threstened o give wme s sound
i 2 woman., W ghould semewmber thai tlLere | thrashing the fr=! time he meets me, and

| ase others.

Ve ——

gs 800G & | see i comiog I'm goleg ¢

Wowen rarely koo wbat 3 coplempt | 12ke 8 good dose. T don'd piopose te sofi

;xhr; have for society uptil they Bogd them- | Ter & 1 cen Leiz it =
| seives cut by if. ‘ —
! When sou stand on the doorstep of Love | ~ i
{alwaya get past into the hall before you | THE ONLY WAY. .

| give the Lelle a ring.

A man will {ry 1o marry the girl ha loves !

“Js there any method that will enadls g

a girl will try to Jove the man she mar- | man fo understand & women?’' gueried

ries.

me whom she loves.

©

She Knew the Place.

The elderiy mairon with the honadles,
who ¥as jeursgying to a polat fn Wis-
consiec snd ocenpled a seat pegx the
middle of the car, had falies asleep. On
the seat in front of ber sa: a ilttle boy.
The brakeman opened the door of the car
and called out the name of the station
the traln was appreaching. The elderiy
woman roused herseif wiidk g Jerk.

“Where are me, Bobby?" she asked.

“1 don't know, grandma,” answered
the littis boy.

“Didn't the brakgmap say somelding
just now?”

“No. He just stuck his head jnside the
door and =neezed.”

| “Help me with these things. Bobhby,”
| she exelaimed, burpiediy. “This Is Os=h-
! xash. It's wherg we get of.” Youth's
Ceompanion.

A FAMILIAR SIGN.
o:deved the boss.

“He ain't fuli®

B P Uy S ———

@ nice Jamily he comcs of.”

ONE SIiGN.

ather.”

There iz only ons man to whom womea
r 1!8n to e oos she hates

'

“Don't sell that man another driank,’

Neid He—Young Smythe and Miss
| Browne agre evidently in love with each 3

 Said She—Judging by the wey they She never told her love

the snnocent youth.

“The only way to undersignd 6 wome
gn,” replied the home-grown philosophes,
“ia not to try. ! nder these oircum-
stances she will reveal herself soomer or
later.”

PERTINENT QUERY.
“Yes, sir,” said the pompous individual,
il olgays pay cesn for everything I
jget” A iy
“Pepr me = erciaimed the matter-of-
fact peraon. “Whet is the matter with
your credil.”

RELIEVED.

“dm | the first girl you have crvey
loved ——

“Deagr, 1 —[—¢r"——

“Thss Summert”

“Darling, you grel” —HBousion I'ost.

{

|

|

| * OF UNCERTAIN AGE.

1 Iattle Willie —Seoy, po. whken 2 @ woms=
en said te be of yncertaiy oge?

f Pa—When other people gre ceriamn ol
L i1, my som.

1
“tie's @it right,” argued the barkeep. { HOW WE FELT.

=] getually feit like & hypocrile this
| morning.” sesd Mr. Peok.

“No: W!!" WM “‘ﬂ! Wi »Whai 4id you do, Henry?' asked hea

so-called hetter halj. i

-y r"‘:nyratulﬂfrd a jriend of mine who
had just! got married.” replied Peck, o3
ke hur-icdly closed the door from the ouls
wiede,

—_— — —

WHAT SHE DIDN'T TELL,
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